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FRO LO 03 bs 
SPOKEN BY 


Mr. G A. UD R V, i the Charafter of @ 
FREE MASON. 


S lately, brethren, from- the Lodge I came, 

Warm'd with our royal order's pureſt flame; 

Abſorb'd in thought, —before my ravith'd eyes, 

I ſaw the Genius MASONRY ariſe, 

A ſhining /qzare upon his breaſt he wore, 

And in his hand the ſacred volume bore ; 

On one ſide was divine ASTR AA plac'd, 

And foft-ey'd CnariTy the other grac'd 

HUMANITY, the gen'ral friend, was there, 

And ?ITY, dropping the pathetic tear; 

There too was ORDER z---there with roſy mein 

Blithe TemeP'RANCE ſhone, and white-rob'd TRUTH 
was ſeen; | 

There, with a key ſuſpended at his breaſt, 

SILENCE appear'd,---his lips his fingers preſs'd; 

With theſe, ſoft warbling an inſtructive fong, 

Sweet Music, gently ſmiling, tripp'd along. 

Wild Laughter, clam'rous Noiſe, and Mirth ill-bred, 

( I he brood of Folly) at his preſence fled. 


The Gex1vs ſpoke, - My ſon, obſerve my train, 
* Which of my order diff'rent parts explain. 
Look up, behold tne bright ASTRAA there: 
* She will direct thee how to uſe the ſquare | 
6 PTY will bid thee grieve with thoſe who grieve, 
«© Whilit CHariTy will prompt thee to relieve ; 
Will prompt thee ev'ry comfort to beſtow, 
„And draw the arrow from the breaſt of woe; 
* HUMANITY will lead to Honour's goal, 
“Give the large thought, and form the gen'rous ſoul ; 
„Will bid thee thy fraternal love expand 
«* To virtue of all faith,---and ev'ry land. 
„ORDER will kindly teach her laws of peace, 
* Which diſcord ſtop, and ſocial joys increaſe ; 


(5+) 
© TEMPERANCE inſtruct thee all exceſs t'void, 
© By which fair fame is loſt, and health deſtroy'd 
© I RUTH warn thee ne'er to uſe perfidious art, 
„ And bid thy tongue be rooted in thy heart; 
„ SILENCE direct thee never to diſcloſe 
© Whate'er thy Brethren in thy breaſt repoſe ; 
„For thee ſhall Music ſtrike th' harmonious lyre, 
And whilſt ſhe charms thy ear, morality inſpire, 


„ Theſe all obſerve,---and Jet thy conduct ſhew 
© What real blefiings I on man beſtow,” 1] 


This ſaid, he diſappear'd :---= And Oh! may we 
W ho wear this Honour'd Badge, Accepted, Free, 
| To every Grace and Virtue temples raiſe, 9 
[\ And by our uſeful works our order praiſe, 
| Be not offended, lovely, beauteous Fair, 
That you from Maſon's Rites excluded are ; 
*Tis not becauſe we think you would diſcloſe, 
W hate'er within your breaſts we might repoſe ; { 
But we're afraid (and ſure our fears are true) 
Were you admitted, Love might enter too; 
That jealouſy might then our hearts inflame, 
And to a Rivals turn a Brother's name; 
Be not offended ! we your ſex adore, 
And pay due homage to your ſov'reign pow'r ; | 
We know your worth, your excellence we prize, 
We own your charms---the magic of your eyes: 
The wretch who loves not you---upon our plan, 


Forteits the name of Maſon and of an, 
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FFSPRING of Truth, celeſtial maid ! 
(To whoſe all-piercing eve 
The ſecret ſprings diſcoyer'd-lie 
Of Nature and of art) 
Leave, oh! leave thy lofty throne, 
Bright GENIUS of FEE MASON ANY! 
And deign thy heav nly aid 
To us thy ſuppliant vot'ries to impart, 
While we to diſtant realms thy truth make known. 


. 
In rude Creation's infant day, 
Thy power chas'd the clouds away 
Which veil'd the world from fight ; 
Each groſſer part, by thee refin'd, 
; Conſpir” d to fill th' enraptur'd mind 
With wonder and delight. 


(0) 


And thou, ſweet CHAR ITT, from heav'n deſcend W 
With Virtue, Love, and Friendſhip in thy train; ; 
Our ſacred rites vouchſafe t'attend, 801 


And bleſs the votive ſtrain. 


AIX. | Ronpteav. 


See! ſhe comes with meekneſs crown'd, by 

Bleſſings to diffuſe around; : 
| L 

Her's the paw'r, the will to bleſs, 

Gently ſoothing ſad diſtreſs. 


See ſhe comes, &c. 


Hail, ſweet maid, whoſe boſum knows 
Pity for another's woes. Bi 


See ſhe comes, &c. 


When man firſt roſe from his Creator's hand, 
Oer earth and ſea t' aſſume the vaſt command, 
With ſilent awe he view'd the great defign, 
Where Wiſdom, Strength, and Elegance combine; 
Thy works, Great Architect! his ſoul engroſs'd, 
And ev'ry ſenſe was in amazement loſt, 


ATR, RoNpDERAuu. 


Happy hours, profuſe of pleaſures, 
1 When midſt innocence and joy 

| Earth beſtow'd its choiceſt treaſures, 
Ev'ry with to gratify. 


3 


When underneath the woodbine ſhades, 
Where the fragrant breezes play, 
Soft Love and Friendſhip, beauteous maids ! 
Frequent paſſ'd the ſportive day. 
Happy hours, &c. 


By Reaſon ſway'd, the placid breaſt 
Knew not ſorrow, pain, nor care; 
But Peace was found a conſtant gueſt, 
And Virtue fix'd her dwelling there. 
Happy hours, &c. 


But ah! too ſoon the bliſs was fled, 
When man from his obedience fell, 
And caus'd a ſcene of univerſal woe; 
Succeeding times taught paſhon to rebel, 
Bade horrid war to rear his head, 
And hoſtile blood to flow. 


1 

Ah! what ſuff' rings and diſtreſſes 

Then throughout the world were known! 
Love forgot her fond carefles, 

Peace was baniſh'd from her throne; 
Wide extended thro” creation 

Blood and rapine forc'd their way; 
Each endearing inclination 

Fell to vice an eaſy prey. 


_ 
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Vet Time hath ſtill'd the finful rage, 
Allay'd its thirſt, and turn'd its edge; | 
For David's ſon, 
Great SOLOMON, 
The mighty work began, 
And taught the mutual debt of man to man; 
He gather'd thoſe of diſtant climes, 
Each ſordid paſſion lulW'd to reſt, 
And fix'd a ſecret virtue in each breaſt, 
The ſource of happineſs in future times. 


FEY ET: 
The gay, the bliſsful ſeaſon 


Of virtue and of reaſon, 
Returns to earth again : 


No more ſhall pride, ſubduing 
Each paſſion, lead to ruin, 
Nor vice preſume to reign. 


Love ſtill inviting 

Friendſhip uniting, 
Shall ſecure a laſting ſway; 

No tumult rude 

Shall dare intrude, | 
But pleaſure fills the live-long day. 


But ſee from yonder golden car alights 
The guardian Gexivs of Maſonic Rites ! 


COOSEF 


Forth from the manſion of yon azure. ſky 
(Celeſtial ſeat of never-ending joy) 

He brings the fiat of Almighty will. 

« The wond'rous fabric of Maſonic ſkill, 

« Which in remoter ages had been rear'd, 

« Favour'd by Heav'n, and thro'theearth rever'd, 
« Shall long maintain its dignity ſublime, 

« Nor fear the pow'r of all-devouring time. 


Ak So 


«© Deeds of elegance and taſte, 
6 'Tho' renown'd awhile they ſtand, 

« All muſt feel the general waſte 

„ Caus'd by Time's deſtructive hand, 

« Yet ſecure from every foe, 
„Long ſhall MASONS hold their pow'r, 

« Fearleſs of an overthrow, 
& Till creation is no more.“ 


Thrice and thrice welcome,---Meffenger of bliſs! 

Thy words diffuſe throughout my ſoul 
Unuſual happineſs, 
And ev'ry fear controul, 

Long may this Badge an emblem true be found 

Ot Virtue, Friendſhip, Charity and Love, 
(Thoſe greateſt bleſſings from above) 
The favour'd produce of Maſonic ground. 


Here the Brethren all riſe.] 


Ci 
ANTHEM. 


To Heav'n's High Architect all praiſe, 
All praiſe, all gratitude be giv'n, 
Who deign'd the human ſoul to raiſe, 
By myſtic Secrets ſprung from Heav'n. 


CHORUS, accompanied by all the BxeTHREN, 


Sound aloud the great JEHOV AH's praiſe, 
To him the dome, the temple raiſe. 
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SPOKEN BY 


Mrs. GAU DRV, in the Charafler of a 
FREE MASON's WIFE. © 


1 me, Sir---I'Il not be held -go to, 
I fancy I can ſpeak as well as you; 

I'm not prepar'd, you ſay ---perhaps you're wrong, 
Alas! you little know of Woman's tongue. 

Prologue, and Ode, and all ! *tis rather hard, 

] ſhould not in the deal put in my card, 

Encroach on Maſon Ground! no Lodge is here 

I Il {peak the Epilogue that's flat and fair. 

| Brethren, (for by your*ſmiles I well can fee, 

You bear pur Sex no great antipathy.) 

Forgive this little buſtle and intruſion, 

From whence did order ſpring, but from Confuſion? 
And ſure you'll deem a Lady not abſurd, 

To claim a right in having the laſt word. 

zeſides to be more plain, and tell you true, 

We have our Myſteries as well as you. 

In ſhort, (tho? I'm not apt to be laconic) S7 
Oar aprons, though not ſheep-ſkins, are maſonic. 
Behold this Tow'r * ſuſpended in the air, 

What Maſter Maſon with his line and ſquare 5 
Fer torm'd a juſter plan? *tis built t' a hair. 

1 his cemi-beltion-!Fis it not compleat ? 

Sce you and hear the beautiful and great? 

Am I not qualified to give a lecture, 

ho boaſt ſuch noble piles of architeQure ? 

You ſix your ſcale or ſpread your compaſs wide, 
Eccen:ric faſhion is the nobler guide. 

Your l figures pſhaw ! e'en Euclid's ſelf perhaps 
1wouid poze to draw the figure of our caps. 


* Pointing to her head-dreſs. 


Turning half-round and pointing to the under hair. 


% 
* 


And as tn 2 Wd ye N 2 
Wie beat ye quite; for inſtance--=Opriſtmas-pies,.. 
Talk you of inſtruments ? cur ſimple feet 
Shell dance and form à labyrinth of Crete: 
In circles, moſt exact you deal; mere rote E 
What citcte's, equal to our petticoat „ 
Vou ſage Philo ophers may laugh or ſtare ; - 
But if we plcaſe, weill make the circle ſquares” 
Thus Brethren ſtands out claim to Aaſenty, 3 
Let a free Siſter then accepted be. 1 
Know-then, that all true adepts have their ſigns © 
Diſcover your's—1'1] frankly tell you mine, 
But henceforth if you {till deny our merit, 
We'll ſhew you, if no foul---we have a ſpirit. 
Tis plain by all a plot againſt your wives; 
But we ſhall lead your Worſhips blefled lives. 5 

Ye who abrbad with aprons gaily.roam, 

May, ſadly, find the breeches worn at home. 

Maſters of Lodges, not ſo of their houſes, 

May read their treas nous lectures ?gainſt their ſpouſes 

Yet ſay ye gallant ſons of Ar chitecture, 
Cou'd we not match you with a curtain lecture! ? 

But ſerious now, all raillery apart; 

T honour and eſteem you from my heart; 

Know in yourſelves, you ſcorn the dead -born jeſt; 

Your's is the feeling mind, the virtuous. breaſt; 

Your ſouls attend to pity's voice ſincere; 

Friendſhip and mild affection harbour there, 

n you the fair with ſafety may rely; 

Nlaſons exiſt but by fidelity. Ms 

1 bie Eulogy upon your arr. 
The b. e th earty ne, 

Ito its Warth, Its benefit agree, | Sg 
The time is not far off. think & then. on ME. 


Oo —4 4 


Sg 


£ on 


— 5 
4 > 4 
La * — — # Ls 
Ly * = * 
* — 8 ve 4 ts * 8 
. 2 7 
F "5 
#46 2 * 9 
7 4 — 
. n r A 5 r 
N — Lv P F N 4 . 
1 "SY 2 
: . * B 
" 5 
15 
0 4 
1 


A 


* - 


